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«What Fools These /fortals Be!” 


Wives and housekeepers the land over will be glad to hear that the 
price of that prime necessity of life, the Horse Show box, has 
gone down from $800 to $350. Horse show boxes cannot be kept 
in cold storage. Incidentally, in the case of horse show boxes the 
law of supply and demand has a singular habit of working. Third 
and last, the Beef Trust has nothing to do with horse show boxes. 


b. ' 


A GREAT MANy intelligent people are unable to see the practical 
difference between gambling at the race track and gambling in 
Wall Street, between the operations of a man who rigs a crooked 
race and the operations of a stock-juggler like Harriman. But there 
is a difference, and the 
difference is all in favor 
of the race track. If 
Mr. August Belmont 
wished to pull off a 
crooked deal (of course 
he wouldn't, but assum- 
ing that he wished), he 
could do it much more 
safely in Wall Street 
than at Belmont Park. 
The reason is that a 
reputable race track is 
controlled by a board | 
of stewards, who keep 
an eye out for crooked 
work; and if a man is 
caught with the goods 
he is ruled off the track. 
But in Wall Street the 
game is wide open, and 
aman may be caught 
in the dirtiest deal im- 
aginable without losing 
the privilege of continu- 
ing his operations. In 


























other words, the race- Wy 

track is the squarer <p =p 
gambling proposition < aD aw SD 
of the two. In the in- Oy 

terest of the “small in- C D> yp 


vestor,” and the widow 
and the orphan, Puck 
suggests a board of 
stewards for the Wall 


~ * La ~ 
Street gambling game, <416 / 
with Mr. J. Pierpont of o ¥ 3 
‘ ; « “sXe ot 
Morg:in at the head of SPS Row ve ES we 
the list. Give the lamb A ’ oo”, 
6 Coen 


a chance for his fleece. 


[N CLEVELAND they call 
it “Too Much Burton” 


now. .  d’yer hear me?—Set ’em up! Dodgast it, where 7s that pin-boy! 


\ s 


ON THE WALL STREET ALLEYS. 


THE STaR BOWLER {after the strike).— Set ’em up, Theodore! Theodore — 


Mr. Roosevett will recommend, it is said, that the tariff on paper 
be revised. In this respect he is not at all radical. ‘Vhe Repub- 
lican party has ever been ready to revise the tariff — —on paper. 


™ 
[rt costs more to live, and, since undertakers’ charges have risen, it 
costs more to die. Alla man can do is hang on and trust to luck. 
Xe 


GOVERNOR HuGues has demonstrated that it is still possible to accomplish 
great things in a sane and orderly manner.—A Sun Correspondent. 
But the powers that can keep a Kelsey in office also accom- 
. plish “ great things” — 
greater perhaps than 
the Governor. 


7 
[N view of their record 
in local traction jug- 
gles, it is probable that 
neither Mr. Ryan nor 


ES. f)) 


ly lo Mr. Belmont could get 
“Sen re a job as one of their 
vin “FLA YY") own ticket sellers. 
IN (ance : ‘ 
—-\? A |v 1s pretty hard to 
° = sympathize with per- 


sons whe lose money 

through following ‘Tom 

Lawson’s advice, but 

every now and. then 

one is called upon to 
make the effort. 

7 

A CORRESPONDENT 

writes to ask who 

our District Attorney 

: is. We knew once but 

have forgotten. ‘Try 

the Questions and Ans- 

. wers department of the 


Brooklyn Zagie. 


Noy, : 2 - 
We Sr») Joun BurRoUGHS 
( terms Roosevelt “the 
~~ most vital man on the 
i: planet.” Is there any 
<i reason for believing 
2 § J that Mars has a better 

4 < Sy j man ? 

WE, é = 
(& ened 2g - AFTER CONTEMPLA- 
Lut, ej s Ute, TING the antics of 


the Democratic party 

in Massachusetts in the 

recent campaign, the 

Donkey seems the only 
possible party emblem. 














AN INNOCENT FIELD MOUSE BEGAN IT. 









































A merely noniinal 
salary sufficed to at- 
tract the pick of the 
seedy looking bunch 
of applicants who 
answered this adver- 
tisement. In another 
month he had a prac- 
tical monopoly of the 
Limerick Finishing 
businessof the United 
States and Great 


A TRAGEDY OF SPECIALIZATION. 






EVER was so surprised in my life,” explained Parsifal 
Bowers to his friends, ‘Talk about easy money! 
Why I saw that thing in the paper — just caught 
my eve, you know—and the last line simply 
flashed through my mind. And just for a joke, 
I wrote it on a postal card—wouldn’t risk more 
than a cent —and sent it in. Why, I plum forgot it. 
And this morning I get a check for $10. Why, you 
could a’ knocked me down with a—” etc., etc. 
For Parsifal Bowers had received a first prize for completing a 


limerick puzzle. 


ings. 


fitted. 


the knack of it. 
For a great idea had struck him. 
the only publication offering such awards. 


ler’s Monthly hada $50 one. 
icals published in other cities ? 
list— write for every one of them? 
there not be a comfortable income in it? 
The thought nearly took Parsifal’s 
breath away. 

In a week, the game was going. 
At a dozen hotel writing rooms, 
and under as many noms de 
plume, young Mr. Bowers 
was despatching and receiv- 
ing mail. He was success- 
ful from the very start. At 
the end of six weeks he virtu- 
ally monopolized the re- 
wards of the Zvening Scare. 
That trade alone was worth || 
nine dollars a day. Six = '|// 
weeklies, eight out of town q 
Sunday papers and two 
monthly magazines contri- 
buted their share to his 
rapidly growing income. 
When two new dailies en- 
tered the field, however, the 
strain began to tell on our 
hero. True, money was accu- 
mulating; he had an auto, now, 
and lived at the St. Regina. But 
his nerves were going to pieces — he 
needed help. 

Here wasanother idea. The market 
was not yet under his control; he must 
branch out and form a trust. The next 
day a neatly lettered sign appeared in 





APPLY WITHIN. 








He was a nice, clever young man, his friends said; 
but heretofore he had been uniformly unsuccessful in his undertak- 
He had not found the vocation for which he was peculiarly 


“ Now this,” he thought to himself, “is pretty soft. I know 
If I could take a prize every day—by Jove!” 
The Weekly Horror was not 
The Evening Scare ran 
one every day; three prizes of $5, $3 and $1. 
How about period- 
Why not get a } 
Might : 


Britain! He spent 
money like water — 
an article he had no 
use for now. 


Pidd- 





FLY FINANCE. 


HILarious Ciri1zEN. —Come on in, fellers! 
Dere wuz a run on a Harlem bank 


I got 
nuthin’ but dough. 
an’ I sold me place on de line for twenty bucks 


de bank? 
























Ne 
And then, the craze began to subside. 
publications realized that the public was tired of this fad, and dropped 
it from their women’s pages and. funny sections. 
: discharged half his hands. 


other 


{ 


If 











things. 


It came easily; it-went with even greater facility. 


One by one the larger 


Parsifal Bowers 
Then the 
And one morning he 


half. 


awoke to the realization that the 
$1.50 offered weekly by the 


Montgomery County Argus- 
Democrat was his sole re- 
maining revenue. 

What could hedo? He 
had mastered this profes- 
sion—he knew no other. 
Asa matter of fact, it wasthe 
one thing on earth for which 
nature had fitted him — and 
now it was taken from him 
by a whim of the mutable 
many. Othello himself had 
not been so thoroughly de- 
prived of his occupation. 
For a while he tried other 
things — photographs of 
railway horrors forillustrated 
weekly papers; descriptions 
and pictures of strange tree- 
formations and suits of 


clothes made of postage 


stamps, for English monthlies; 
suggestions on “How I Made 
My Fortune,” for “ Failure” 
all in vain. 
He was a victim of the age 


but 
He had no genius for these 


of specialization. 
We saw Parsifal Bowers in the asy- 


lum the other day. 


He handed us the 


following: 
‘*A ballet girl, sinuous and serpentine, 
Danced into a puddle of turpentine; 


And I 


hope you will see 
is patent to me — 


qnmasmmnamass *” - 





his window. It read— INCREDULOUS PERSON.—Gee, how long have What 
FINISHERS WANTED youse had money in de bank ? ( 7 

i . 4 ING 7A 4 ‘ © 
On LIMERICKS. HILARIOUS CIT!1ZEN.— Who said I had money in hb Rnieies 


of words cannot be dammed by faint praise. 


That it’s worth $10 to finish this one 
E. M. Robinson 
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THE “STONE” AGE. 





ANOTHER MISUNDERSTANDING. THE ONLY WAY OUT. 
, igoncagrs (whose car has broken down ).—I1 guess I'll have to bx INEXPERIENCED HunTER.—What’s the first thing to do when 
stay here over night. Where’s your register ? one finds himself lost in the woods ? 
New LanpLorD (of Crossroads tavern ).— Don’t need any; — Tue Guipe.— Lay flat on the ground an’ make a noise like a 
I do all my own bartendin’ ! log till night comes on an’ then try ter find yer way out. 





7 iterature is a cheap substance used to fill up the odd spaces where an 
illustration won't fit. 
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SQUAT in the depths of my cask of brine, 
And I grin with malignant glee 
As I ponder the folly of Adam’s line 
That pays to devour me. 
Full weary of life, methinks, be they 
Who bid me rise to their gaze, 
For swift to the grave I’ve pointed the way, 
E’en from my cucumber days. 


The wistful schoolboy, the dimpling lass, 
I lure with my warty hide; 

And I rack their tums with the poisonous gas 
Of innocent suicide. 

AndI laugh — Ha-ha !—asthey cross my path 
And the Reaper gathers them in, — 

“Come! challenge again an Angel of Wrath 

Anda lump of Original Sin.” 





SS 


Black Cholera-Morbus the steed I ride, 
Gastritis my shield and spear; 
I humble the hopeful Peppermint’s pride 

And gloat o’er the Ginger's fear. 

Eat if ye dare! but your coffin-screws 
Sit home as my pulp ye crunch, 

And my grim soul follows the Charlotte 

Russe 
In the High School maiden’s lunch. 
Guy Griffith. 














THE WHEREABOUTS OF HONOR. THE LABOR QUESTION. 
SLAVE is a man who is coerced into working. Were it treason 


ME CAN ruin young Alcot,” said the scheming broker : datei 
to suggest that a man who is coerced into quitting work is 


with a gleam of satisfaction in his eye. “Yes, 





. -~?> 
we can force him to the very wall.” aavthe: : 
“But how?” asked the millionaire railroad ; 
magnate as he turned around from his mahog- Aon 

3 


any desk. 

“Tt’s simple. He has large invest- 
ments in Cold Steel stocks. We are in 
control. Let us get up another big stock R 
issue. Make it a million dollars. The market will go down at ; 
a tremendous rate. He will be long and unable to realize on 
his securities. He will be ruined.” 

“T don’t see how.” 

“Why, it’s plain. Mrs. Alcot is trying to supplant your 
wife as social leader. Is she not?” 

“Yes.” 

“And you are determined that she shall not?” 

“Certainly I am.” 

“Well, this million dollar stock issue will do it. Alcot 
will go broke when the bottom drops out of the market. Think & 
of it! He will be broke.” 

“But the method,” remonstrated the railroad magnate. y j 

“Hang the method. Vittory is victory, no matter how , 
attained.” = 

There was an intense silence for a moment. The ticking — 
of the little golden clock on the desk could be heard with regu- ; 
larity. Then the millionaire arose to his feet and turning to 
the scheming broker exclaimed emphatically: 

“Your plan would not be honorable. It would not only 
be improper, but it would be a mean, low trick. I renounce it! 
Leave my office at once!” 

The curtain then descended amid loud cheering from the ' 
gallery and great applause from orchestra and balcony on the second IN THE FUTURE SKYSCRAPER. 
act of the thrilling modern drama, “A Society Struggle, or the Hon- ELEVATOR STARTER.—No, sir; no more up expresses until 6: 08. 
orable Railroad Magnate.” BusINess MAN.— Until 6:08! Great Caesar, and I’ve got a cast- 
John H. McNeely. iron appointment on the hundred and thirty-fifth floor for half past five. 
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calf really died, if at all, of 
some obscure Latin calf- j 


disease or other; that ’ ee B 
the company, by its L ) "a @ 


e a ] 
faithful servant, the r . Y oes ; 
engineer, did an Re ~ Zip 
act of pure phil- 7" be \LA SSA ~* 
anthropy in kill- _ in 7 
ing the calf, as, C4 Za ( aa 
‘nstead of be- mo 
ing a valu- \X 
able posses- 
sion in the A DASH FOR THE POLE. 
hands of the 
widow, as alleged, it was really an incubus, in that it 
was engaged in eating its fair mistress out of house 
and home; and, lastly, that the fair plaintiff, herself, 
despite her tears, had once been a lady book agent — 
when he can achieve all that and win the case, as the 
Colonel shorely did, no longer than a week before 
last, I sh’u’d presume to say that he is pretty con- 
siderable of a lawyer!” 


















THE HONEST PEDDLER. 


kb have it known along the way 
I peddle eggs from day to day, 
And also have it understood 
© I always make the bad ones good. 





COMFORT. 


/ oe ; 
y: Na gabe: has come from filius, at college. Mater has 


read it with many a sigh. 
MarTer.— Fred feels so cheap because of his failure to pass. 
PaTeR.— Hum! ; 
YOU’D THINK THEY WERE TALKING. Mater.—What shall I write, to comfort him ? 


PATER (with resignation ).— Tell him he needn’t. He isn’t. 
THE VENTRILOQUIST (taking up puppet). —Good afternoon, 


Professor. You’re looking well, remarkably well. Now, suppose 
ycu tell the audience here who is to blame for the panic we’ve had. 

First Puprer (sgueaking).—1-think-President-Roosevelt-is-to- 
blame-for-it. 

THE VENTRILOQUIST. —That’s right, that’s right, Professor. 
And Doctor-of-laws, down there on the floor, what do you think 
about it? 

Seconp Puppet (sgueaking).— 1-think-the-same-as-the-Pro- \ 
fessor. Roosevelt-is-a-dem-a-gogue. me | | | 

THE VENTRILOQUIST.—Fine, Doctor! Fine! You're r iene EI i iit Hh 
such a splendid speaker I think I’ll give your college another : / ; ~} 1H fi 
marble dormitory. ‘ : > \ Genus ul | it i 

(For the rest of this vaudeville act, see daily papers. ) . a i De 

a TT / °/ A <i 


— 
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MODERN, 


E is called the modern Coleridge?” 

. “Yes; his best-known poem is 
entitled ‘The Ancient A®riner,’ you 
know. ‘I recall only these lines of it: 





‘* Air, air everywhere, 
But not a bit to breathe!” 
It’s about a party being becalmed 
right over the Chicago stockyards. I don’t fancy the 
piece, myself. It’s to gruesome.” 


SOMETHING OF A LAWYER. 


“ ELL, YES,” replied the landlord of the tavern at 
Polkville, Ark., ‘when an attorney, appearing for 

a bloated railroad corporation in the face of a jury composed 

exclusively of middle-aged farmers, can prove, in a case wherein 

a widow-lady —and a pretty blamed middlin’ good-looking widow- 


lady, at that—sues for the value of a calf that was run over and REDUCED TO THAT. 


killed by the train, right dab in the middle of the town at high noon, THE SHOW GIRL.— What! You're through with me? 

with half the population beholding the slaughter: that the calf did WALL STREET STOCK GAMBLER.— That’s about it. [I’ve been 
not stop, look and listen, as warned by the sign at the crossing; that hit so hard in the market that I’ve got to stay at home and support 
the engine did not hit the animal at all, except nominally; that the my family. 

















I’ Fortune’s wwheel does not turn to suit you, put your shoulder to it. 











THE BROOK. 


: DEDICATED TO WHOM Ir May CONCERN. 







































COME from sources pure enough, 


ee ence 


From fountains sweet and ferny; 
But heavens! what a lot of stuff 


I gather in my journey! 


I go from places clean and ssveet 





‘lo places evil-smelling, 
And fresh contamination find 
Where man has made a dwelling, 








Collecting, every mile I flow, 
— The germs of every fever; 
For men may come and men may go, 


Sut I go on forever. 





I slip, I glide by sewer and drain, 
And by the pulp mill’s sluices, 
And gather in my liquid train 
A myriad reeky juices. 


I chatter by the canning works, 
Where blooms the piccalilli; 

I loiter in lagoons where lurks 
A legion of baccilli. 


I draw them all along, and flow 
With germs of every fever; 
For men may come and men may go, 
sut I go on forever. B. £7. 





A PROTRACTED DUCK, 
IMMUNE. Tue Wansiy One.—What? Go home? Notterstep! Learned 


UENTIN.—I see the astronomers have discovered some spots thish game Hallowe'en; been playin’ it ever sinch 


on the rings of Saturn, Pop. 
Mr. Rooseve_t.— Don’t worry, my boy ;—there’s no possible 
way Wall Street can blame me for that. 


Duk SOBER ON} Game! What game? 


Put WABBLY ONE,— Grea’ game! Duckin’ fer cherries. 





EXPLICIT DIRECTIONS. 
Spcyrain s Youtru (i Grissly Gulch) Beg pawdon, 


sir, but cawn you direct me to a shoe-shining parloh ? 

Cow PuNCHER.— Sure! Go down the street one block, 
turn to your left an’ you'll find one only a few hundred 
miles away. 











. SINNING BY SYNDICATE. 
P' ENTYCASH is an excellent churchman 


And he never is missed from his pew 
He talks and he prays, and he willingly pays 
And he works in the Sunday-school, toc 
Yes, he’s one of the men in the Grease Trust, 
Which is outlawed in every state 
It lies and it robs, and does villainous jubs, 
! 


But, you see, it's a syndicate 


Plentyvcash wouldn't do a mean action, 


Or a deed that would harm anv man; 





He lives day by day in a sanctified way, 
As uprightly as any one can; 
Ilis corcern is a vile corporation 
A thing all good citizens hate 
But Ae hasn’t a qualm of his conscience to calm, 


For his sins are a syndicate! i 





riT- FOR TAT. 


E lige CONGRESSMAN (Sfern/y ). You seem to forget, 
madam, that there is such a word as *‘obey” in a mar 
riage contract, 
‘THe ConGressMaAn’s Wirt.—Is there? Why, isn’t it 
funny how “jokers” do creep into things! 











fer “HECTN : r . i ; : 
STUFFED WIIH CHESTNUIS. See eee and forgetting are never farther from occurring to- 
JokesmirH, THE HuMorIst, PeRsonatty Prerares His gether, perhaps, than where we forget, and expect others to 
THANKSGIVING TURKEY FOR THE OVEN. forgive, our manners. 




















Send it up Salt Creek. 




















The Desert of Saharra. 
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The Saragossa Sea. —— Around and sround and around. 
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AMERICAN NAVY. 


Send IT Wirnout Givinc OFFENSE. 
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THE HERO (who has had it put all over him).— Despair! 
Black despair! Seven long years have I lain in this loathsome 
dungeon with no hope 


al Fae DIARIE OF YE PILGRYM FATHER. 
czy? 
wat 


‘* 4.&“CTOBER 30th, 16z21:— Not scalpt yett. With ye pokke- 

>, berrie ink and quille pen I will keepe ye Diarie. Dick 

= Clarke made ye penn from ye ealge feathyr which 
I 








he took from a dead Salvage’s headde-dress. 
vast Saturdaye gave ye Pequotte Savage 3 muskette 
balls for a pecke of Wormie Corn or Maze. Ye Salvage 


to return ye balls. As soon as ye hurt heals [ shall looke up 
that Salvage. 

Met with ye council laste eve. to discuss ye best Methods of 
doing ye Salvages. We have done manie and with ye Gracious 
Providence we will yette do them all. 

NOVEMBER 1st: — Looks like a harde winter. Game is scarce 
and Merrie England is far away. 

‘This daye I exchanged ye Muskett Balle with ye Salvage for a 
fat buckke. This Salvage will not ask to Swap Backe. 

A Brave gave Master Moses Fletcher a fine hande madde arrow 
this dave. I helped cut it out of his legge. 

‘The Council has set aside ye last Thursday of ye Monthe as ye 
day of Thanksgiving. ‘This is a goode joke on those who bro’t their 
wyves to this Barren Wilderness. 

Powder and Shotte are the only mediums of exchange between 
us and ye Salvages. I like this effective waye of settling accounts. 
I opened a running acct. with a Mocqua yesterday. He escaped. 

Plymouth prices are certainly steepe. Beare sausage has gone 
upp seven (dlramms of Powder yelb. Steplien Hopkins has invented 
ye Cod-Fish Balle. God wot, we have miseries enough! 

Sailed up ye Coaste Wed. to finde ye shortest route overlands 
from ye Squedunk Creeke. ‘lhe Salvages helped us to find if. 

NOVEMBER 5th: — Acqua Vitae is getting scarce. If ye Colon- 
ists had brought less Furniture and Crockerie and more Powdere 
and Acqua Vitae we'd been better off. 

Capt. Miles Standish is getting too alfyred stuck on himselfe. 
Its bade enough to have to drill 6 hrs. a daye without listening to 
his campaigne in Flanders every eve. 

Twentie pounds of Powdere and 18 rounds of Balls have been 

_. » distributed for ye Thanksgiving services. Ye Salvages are“expected 
to Participate 
NovEMBER 7th: — John Alden is moping around ye Settlement. 





always flukkes on ye Bargain —that same p. m. he tryed 


‘ 


THOSE ANNOYING STAGE DUNGEONS. 
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‘¢___ of escape!” 
The SraGe MANAGER.— Dodgast that sceneshifter! Te's queered 


the whole show! 


Wonder what ails the man — he looks sick enoughe to write poesy. 
Ye Sabbath was so colde that Dominie Fellows had to cut his ser- 
mone down to 5 hrs. and 45 min. 

John Billington: has bartyred all his Scotch whyskie for land. 
Now he has a better idea of the amounte of lande in America and 
ye scarcity of goode Rum. 

My manservante, Hooke, has made friends with a younge 
Squaw. She is ye Tender Hearted Wench and I keep Hooke well 
flogged so she will send him choice bitts of gayme. 

NoveMBER 18th: — Mett with Council to fix ye Death Penalty 
for borrowing Tobacco, cleaning ye Firearms on ye Sabbath and 
leaving downe ye Pasture Bars. 

The colonie has been reduced to ye snoggin of rum a dave. 
Haply, I had ye foresight to smuggle thro’ a barrel of bottled licquor 
labeled “crockery.” This is ye goode stunt. 

Moses Fletcher was arrested to-day for obtaining a jug of 
whyskie under false pretenses — claimed he was going to get drunk 
on it instead of using it for ye medical purposes. 

Ye Salvage has ye wonderful Facultie for noteing ye Presence 
of goode Liquors. I found ye bigge Salvage smelling around my 
“Crockery” bbl. this a.m. Ye Governor was coming downe ye 
street also, lookeing Dry and Suspicious. Applying my boote to ye 
Reedskyne about 2 feete below ye shouldyr blades I persuaded hime 
to gette hence. 

John Goodman and Thomas English are on 
ve sick list. Ye rumbago and ve rye-fever 
are playing the Devyl with us this fall. 

NoveMBER 24th: — Have invited 
a few of ye Boys in ‘Thanksgiving 
Eve to open ye “ Crockery bbl.” 
Something to be thankful for, 
anywaye. Ye witches are 
bothering something terrible. 
NOVEMBER 30th: — Ding 
ye Thanksgiving anywave. | 
am that sicke I shall surely 
dye. My headde hurts sorely. 
I can’t remember much about 
Yesterdaye. I wish I was in 
Merrie England. 
Don. Cameron Shafer. 






























Twenty-Four Million Dollars 


Ordinary Life Insurance issued in 


THE FIRST TWELVE WEEKS 


Shows the Splendid Welcome the Public has given 


THE NEW ate COST POLICY 


The PRUDENTIAL 


SOME REASONS STATED FOR SELECTING THIS POLICY: 


“T Believe it is the Best Life Insurance Issued.” “Guarantees Are Better Than Estimates. | Recommend 
“You Prudential People have Bested Everything in Life The Prudential.” 
Insurance.” “Gives the Public What They Really Demand.” 
“My Prudential Policy is the Cheapest and Best Insurance § “Keeping the Dividends in My Pocket Looks Good to Me.” 
1 Have.” “] Buy The Prudential Policy Because Everything is 
“The Prudential’s New Policy Gives Me More for My Guaranteed.” 
Money.” “You have Certainly Eliminated Competition.” 
“Policy Eliminates All Elements of Uncertainty.” “We have Been Looking for Just This Policy.” 
“New Prudential Policy Beats Any Policy | have Examined.” “The Rates Alone, Bac led by the Name ‘Prudential,’ Catch 


“Rates Much Lower Than Charged by Other Companies.” the Public Favor.’ 


THIS IS_A COMMON SENSE POLICY 





The Rates on the New Policy are the Lowest, Defi n i te Cost 9 


Consistent with Liberality and Safety, offered 
by any Company of Corresponding Size, Im- 


portance, and Responsibility in the World Definite Benefits, 








Definite Returns. 


Every Feature 
Absolutely Guaranteed 





Send in your age, nearest birthday, and we 
/PRUDENTIAL om give you full particulars. 
HAS THE The Low Rates will Surprise You. 
STRENGTH OF Address Dept. P. 
GIBRALTAR 











The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN Home Office : 
President NEWARK, N. J. 














DO YOU WANT TO MAKE MONEY ?_ Siz Queruici Scag ie Pony New Oui 









































NOTICE 


A decoction, purporting to be “Chartreuse,” has been recently 
put on sale in this country under labels which are practically fac-simile 
copies of the labels which had been used for many years by the Car- 
thusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) on the famous liqueurs made by them 
in France before their expulsion from that country. Such use of the 
aforesaid labels is calculated to mislead the public into the erroneous 
belief that the aforesaid decoctions are the genuine manufacture of the 
Carthusian Monks, and are made according to their ancient formulas. 

The public is therefore advised that the Monks, since leaving France, 
have located at Tarragona, Spain, where their old-time famous Liqueur 
is now manufactured. Although still holding title to their ancient labels 
and trade-marks, the present manufacture is being shipped under the 


Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux | 


The U.S. Circuit Court has held that every bottle of the SO-CALLED 
CHARTREUSE now offered for sale in this country must bear a label 
stating that “IT IS NOT MADE BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS.” 


BATJER & COMPANY, | 


Sole Agents for the United States, its Island Possessions 
and Cuba. 
































Can’r RIDE. 
Cuurcu.— They tell me they will not allow intoxicated men to ride on 
the cars in New York? 
GotHaM.— That's right. You see, if a man’s not in condition to stand up 
there’s no place for him in a New York car.— Yonkers Statesman. | 





While Rock. 


“The World’s Best Table Water ” 








A WEIGHTY QUESTION. 
‘* Will you kindly inform me to settle a bet,” 
Quoth the Pachyderm G. O. P., 
‘In case it is Taft in the year Naughty Eight, 
Am I to ride Aim or he me?” 





If you need a bracer in the morning try a glass of 
soda and a little of Abbott's Bitters. You'll be 
surprised how it will brighten you up. 












PUCK’S ILLUMINATED 
CHRISTMAS CARD 











Those of our readers who, in:former years, have made their 
friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
will be glad to learn that we are still issuing our Handsome Presen- 
tation Card. It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A. 
Nankivell, and is a beautiful example of color printing. 


The Best Christmas Present= 
A Year’s Subscription to Puck and 
; Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
histor her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription , 
book for one ‘year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 



























Acurt taat’s sure A 
To ae roYeu 
The. wre YEAR RovND; 
Awo wee Bt Bound 
“Twi wot cet Time seem stow Te You 









This card, (size 714x53{ inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 
and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 







Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 







Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Address, PUCK, New York. 






















ene rcs 


3 








IIPS IIH ee Ge GG $ 


Yoo Yo-Yo Spe 
oo oY On 
2) 4 


. 


% 
“€ 
” 


HH 


a | 


“* . 
€ > ot J “Se “fr a “$ 


€ 
€ 
€ 
+ 
ep 
a Sold ata 
ey my WML, 





Fre 

I love the 
But fon 
Of that po 
As Wall 


] 

PATIENC 
about this 
about in th 
PATRICE 
There are s 
fast foods 
hard for o1 
Yonkers St 


7 
The yout 


Must re 
But then | 
Some tl 
—Ca 


freshens 
Never j 
harshly. 
Have 
Soap? 













































AN ITALIAN PROTEST. 


Ss" of our Italian friends object to 
a recent picture in Puck repre- 
senting the statue of Liberty as she 
appears to incoming Sicilians. Fol- 
lowing is a translation of one pro- | 
test. | 
VERY GENTLE SIR, 
Proprietor of the venerable PUCK: 

In the present you will find the nice pic- 
ture Liberty to let you know that all the 
sensible Italians will leave off reading your | 
Puck because of the nice caricature to the 
Sicilians. | 





You perhaps don’t read the misdeeds 
(crimes) of the other nation, therefore that 


HUN I ER you have made that nice caricature. 


Saluting you, Your Devout reader of the | 


BALTIMORE Puck for 18 years. BT 


RYE Gratia, Signore! To thee and other 
| Italian critics we commend the lines of 
THE STANDARD OF EX- one of your best-known poets, Pietro | 
CELLENCE FOR OVER Antonio, Domenico Bonaventura Tro- 
lee ae } 4 | pani Metastasis: 
Ti ge ced xs ekn Reo d’un fallo é ch’il commise; 
WHISKEY. Contumace é ch’il difende; 


Ma perverso é chi pretende | 
| 
| 
| 








Anche gloria dall ’error. 


Witp Instructor (at “op of his 
voice ).—This is the fourththeme you’ve 
asked extension on! Haven't you any 
common sense? | 

DELINQUENT FRESHMAN.— Yés, sir. 
Hearing.— Harvard Lampoon. 


Bounp To Be HEarp. 
PATIENCE,— How did the report of 
Peggy's engagement get out? She said 
Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. she hasn’t whispered it to a soul? 
? ppeatmhaeterss5a8: Patrice.— No, she didn’t; she used 
a megaphone.— Yonkers Statesman. | 











From A NATURE LOVER. 


I love the bear and bobcat, 
But fonder still I am 
Of that poor helpless creature known 
As Wall Street’s little lamb. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 








Dipn’t Know Ir. Instinct points the way! 

PatreENce.— Do you know anything It teaches the mother to wrap 

about this Esperanto we see so much her babe in woolens. It teaches 
about in the papers? men and women to think of wool- 





ens when cold approaches, 


PatRIceE. —No, I really do not. Ioape wontons en gutedied es | 


There are so many of these new break- urity and protection, also for dura- 
fast foods being advertised that it is| q Eiay. They are therefore a money- | As Ir May Be 
hard for one to keep up with them.— saver in the end as well as a health- i = 7 
Yonkers Statesman. promoter all the time. | “Yes, madam,” remarked the applicant for a handout. “It is true that 
Write for samples and booklet I once saw better days.” 

oa “Poor man,” replied the woman of the house, spreading a slice, “tell me 
about it.” 





THe HARVESTERS. 








The youth who sows wild oats, ’tis , , . 
, true : Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores “The fact is,” continued the wayfarer, “that as president of a New York 
Must reap aa he hath sown: Brooklyn: 30g Fulton St *iiotom  2a6 Boylston St bank I had a good thing until the Clearing House threw me out.” 
- . . ” « ’ Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. “Th: - sac he ” 
But then his father ought to do Agents in ali Principal Cities Phat surely was hard. 














Some thrashing of his own. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 





“Hard! It was harder than you think. There was still some money in 
| 


the bank at the time.”— Philadelphia Ledger. 





| Look before you cheat.— Harvard 


| Pears oo . SOT 


| 
| 
‘His head is among the clouds.” the Loftis System is a great convenience. It enables you to make beautiful and valu- 
. ; uh ” ~ ° For Christmas Presents able gifts without the outlay of much ready money. A small cash payment, and you 
“So? Poet or aeronaut?” —Prhila- can give a“ loved one” yourchoice of the finest diamonds, watches and other articles of high grade jeweiry. 
AKE YOUR SELECTIONS NOW from ourXmascatalog. 












The skin welcomes Pears’ 


















Soap. It gently cleanses, | ““*™M* “sr | OES oie cain ie ee 

freshens, and beautifies. HicH Grounp. | - 

Never irritates nor acts The moral ground some men are found EconoMICaL. 

harshly. To take is high enough; “What d’ye think of this old millionaire I nursed? Actually asked 
Have you used Pears’ But, after all, the highest ground | me—” 


Is frequently a bluff. “To marry him, eh?” 
Get it anywhere. —Catholic Standard and Times. “No; to take a little something off my bill.”— Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Soap? 











| & 3:30 p.m. Leave New York; 8:30 Next Morning Reach Chicago—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


i i ll eel 








or Seer? eer ara 
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JORNJAMESON 
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WHISKEY 












First in popu- 
larity because 
first in quality. 






A. TAYLOR & CO. 
= New York 8 





. Cominc Sry.e. 
OFFICIATING CLERGYMAN.— Do you 
take this woman to be your wedded 
wife * * * so long as ye both shall 
live? 
BriDEGROOoM.— I do—until I meet 
‘my affinity. — Chicago Tribune. 


“No Time FoR ANYTHING ELsE. 


“So you think his intentions are 
serious,” said the.father. -“‘Do you 
know anything about his habits?” 

“Yes,” replied the girl’s mother; 
“that’s why I think his intentions are 
serious.” : 

“How do you mean?” 

“His principal habits seem to be 
calling on May and writing to her.” — 
Catholic Standard and -Times. 


One good thing about marrying a 
widow is that she doesn’t expect so 
much of you in the way of being good, 
and talented, and noble.— Somerville 
Journal. 








ArFrer all, the neighbors would 
rather a girl would put in seven hours 
a day playing bridge whist than in play- 
ing “The Maiden’s Prayer,” as the 
girls used to, twenty years ago. — 
Somerville Journal. 


SELF- PROTECTION. 

Civil service had been cast aside by 
a local administration. 

“We had to do it,” explained the 
Mayor. “Why, if we got an intelligent 
and honest set of employes around us 
they’d expose us in a minute.” —Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


Tue farmer is always pretty sure of 
having three square mealsa day. This 
would be a fine thing if he only had 
time enough to eat them.— Somerville 
Journal. 





JOHN CHINAMAN COMPLAINS. 


ALSO THE LAUNDRYMEN. ASLUMPIN THE 
LAUNDRY BUSINESS OCCASIONED BY 
‘‘ WATERPROOFED LINEN.” 


Chinamen and Laundrymen have a griev- 
ance, and a very genuine one. Although 
collars and cuffs, no matter to what laundry 
they may be given, are ‘‘done-up” whole- 
sale at central depots, where they are helped 
back to a temporary life of respectability and 
usefulness, yet the percentage earned by 
each individual laundry mounts up to a 
considerable sum. It would seem that since 
the introduction of the much advertised 
‘‘Litholin,’’ waterproofed linen collars and 
cuffs, which need no laundering, but are 
made clean and white as when new by wip- 
ing with a damp cloth, the laundry business 
in general has suffered considerable loss, 
and in some sections, the weekly wash lists 
show ‘‘Collars—blank, Cuffs—ditto.”’ It 
is with this as with everything else. If people 
find that they can look neat, and save much 
time and money by wearing these ‘‘ Litholin”’ 
collars and cuffs, which do not wilt, crack 
nor fray, and keep their shape under all con- 
ditions, they are going to adopt them, and 
let the laundrymen look out for themselves. 








HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails —all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 


trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 

The following label appears on every bottle: 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No: 1707. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London | 


A STICKLER. 

“ Prisoner at the bar,” said the magis- 
trate, “for the crime of overspeeding 
you will pay a fine of $10 or be took 
to jail for ten days.” 

“That’s not a correct sentence,” 
murmured the prisoner.— Philadelphia 
Ledger. 





ProFressor.— But I told you to write 
this song in two flats! 

FRESHMAN.— Yes, sir, I did; I wrote 
half of it in our flat and half in the 
Jones’s.—Harvard Lampoon. 
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for Liquor and 
Drug Using 

A scientific remedy which has been 

skilfully and successfully administered by 


medical specialists for the past 28 years. 
At the following Keeley Institutés: 






A revolver that can be discharged 
in any other way than by pulling 
the trigger is a mechanical absurd- 
ity as well as a constant danger. 

The things you can do to an Iver 
Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver 
without discharging it would keep 
you busy all day. The one thing 
you can’t do to it is—fire it in any 
other way whatever than by pull- 
the trigger. 


Iver Johnson 
cen! 


of price if your dealer will not supply. 


NEw York: 99 Chambers Street. 








Handsome in appearance, made in many styles—like a rifle for accuracy—hard 
hitting and speedy—but always safe to handle. 
Send for “‘ SHOTS,” a booklet about absolutely safe revolvers, and our illustrated catalogue of superior firearm: 
Hammer Revolver 
gin. barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 rim- $6 
cartridge, 82-38 center-tire cartridge 


For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or will be sent prepaid on receip 
k for the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barre! 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 152 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


PactFic Coast: 1346 Park St., Alameda, Cal. 
Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 


IVER JOHNSON 


AFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER | 






Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 
Bin, barrel. nickel-plated finish, 32-38 $1 





HAMBURG, GERMANY: Pickhuben 4. 
LONDON, ENGLAND: 13 Cullum St., E. C. 























THE 





IDEA! 


O’CONNOR (the wealthy contractor ).—Ye may shine in sassiety, 


Honorah, an’ wear dimints galore, but ye’ll never git rid iv yer 


Irish brogue. 


Mrs. O’CoNNorR.—Me Jdrogue ? 


Arrah, is it rayferrin’ to me 


irraysistible Celtic accint, ye ar-re ? 





Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? Try a 
tablespoonful of Abbott's Bitters in sweetened water 
before meals. At grocers or druggists. 





SHOCKING! 


PaTIENCE.— Hear about Richly ? 


Patricr.— No, what now? Run away with the cook? 


PATIENCE.—Worse than that! 
pet dog!— Yonkers Statesman. 


He’s eloped with the nurse of his wife’s 





Mave Him Laucu. 
CuurcuH.—I see the Public Utilities 
Commission have ordered the trolley 
people to put on more cars. 
GotuaM (with a chuckle ).—So I see. 
“ But what are you laughing at ?” 


| 
| 


“TI furnish the straps.” — Yonkers 


Statesman. 


THE BLIss OF IGNORANCE. 
“You New Yorkers don’t seem to 
know anything about the rest of the 
country,” said the visitor. 
“The rest of the country?” echoed 
the New Yorker, “where’s that? ’”— 











Philadelphia Ledger. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. New Yo! 
Brancn WARKNOUSK : 20 Beekman Street, P 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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HOURS FROM NEW YORK VIA 
NEW JERSEY CENTRAL 


Solid Vestibule Trains, Buffet Parlor and Din- 
ing Cars. Leave West 23d St. 9.50a.m. daily; 
12.50 p.m (Saturdays only); 3.20 p m. daily (ex- 
cept Sundays); 2.20 p.m. (Sundays only) 

Leave Liberty St. 10 00 a m. daily; 1.00 p m. 
(Saturdays only); 3.40 p m. daily (except Sun- 
days); 2.30 p.m. (Sundays only) 
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Sold by leading dealers 





To His Dos. 

Hi! Carlo, jompa down from dere, 
You lazy dog! Com’, see, 

Dees jontleman would have dat chair 
For seet an’ talk weeth me. 

El? w’at! you gona growl an’ bite? 
Aha! I show you den— 

Don’t go Signore. Wal, alla right; 
I hope you com’ agen. 


GIUSEPPE 


* * * * . 


Ha! Carlo, w’at you theenka dat? 
You drive da man away, 
You lazy, ogly lumpa fat, 
You good-for-notheeng! Eh? 
Seence time w’en I was kind to you 
An’ peeck you from da street, 
es not wan leetla theeng vou do 
For earn da food you eat. 
Ket you would even chase da rat 
You might be worth to keep, 
But, no, you are so dumb, so fat, 
You jus’ can eat an’ sleep. 
Ilow dare you do such ogly treeck 
An’ growla so like dat? 
Jus’ wait onteell I gat my steeck — 
Now, see w'at you weell gat! 
Eh? Don’ta roll your eves at me; 
Keep steell your taila, too, 
No leeck my handa! Don’t you see 
Dat I am cross weeth you? 
Ha! Stop! You theenk dees mak’ me feel 
You love me like you should ? 
Not mooch! Jus’ keep dat taila steell 
An’ I weell beat you good. 
You theenk baycause | gat so few 
Da frands dat lova me. 
I am afraid for whippin’ you? 
Jus’ close your eyes an’ see! 
Aha! so now you run away. 
O! wal, dees steeck weell keep; 
I gona beat you good som’ day — 
Som’ day w'en you are sleep. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


Lovers of Champagne will be glad to 
learn that the 1904 Vintage is succeeding so 
well that there is no doubt that it will com- 
pare favorably with the celebrated vintages 
of 1898 and 1900. 

So great is the demand for reliable 1904's 
that the London Agents of Messrs. KRUG 
& Co. have been obliged to refuse orders and 
to cut down allotments very considerably. 











|of work for the men 


| nify.— Wash. Post. 












| The Most Pleasing Filattery 


to the Guest’s Fudgment 


“THE BEST 


IN THE HOUSE” | 
















Poor THING. 

JAMEs (chauffeur) 
— Yes, miss, the 
worm in the steering 
gear has given out 
from want of oil. 

Miss TRESS. - 


FLATTERY. 
“ You write for the 
press, I believe,” 
said the young lady, 


Your 
ma king conversa- | ‘. 
ernie: choice of | Tha n ksgivi ng 


prepositions,”’ ans- | Poor thing, it must 
} 

wered the modest 4 have starved to 

man, ‘‘does me an inner death! — Harvard 


undeserved honor, I : 
write to the press.” will not be 
—Phila. Ledger. complete without 


Lampoon. 


THe Trenton ser- 
vant girl who has 
inherited fifty thou- 
sand dollars may 
now view the prob- 
lem from the other 
side. — Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


EVEN an off-year 
election makes lots 








who try to figure out 
what the results sig- 





INSINUATING. 


THE MAN.—She is such a sensitive girl she wouldn’t wear 
a song bird’s wing in her hat. 

Tue Matp.—Is that the reason she bought a plush cloak 
instead of a sealskin? 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” | 
invaluable in the Home and Office. 


BOKER’S BITTERS | 


Antidyspeptic 





A tonic, an appetizer aud a delidicy In mixed drinks, 


Pint of 
Stout.’’ 





LUYTIES BROTHERS U.S. Agents, New York 


PERTURBED. 

“Oh, the dickens,” exclaimed the 
hunter, who had just shot his friend, 
“how very annoying. But still, you 
might have been a deer, you know,” 
at the thought 
not wanting. — 


he added, brightening 
that an excuse was 
Philadeiphia Ledger. 


HoMER 


cartoons against 


DAVENPOR' making 
fom Johnson, and 
this must have helped Johnson some. 


Philadelphia Ledger. 


was 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


CINCINNATI. O 
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23 CIGARS 


FOR 
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7 
It not only gives o high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, byt the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 Jb box. F 
end dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to MW 
iliem Hoffman, 29 E. Washington St. Indianspolis, 
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SCENE AT ANY GEORGIA RAILWAY STATION. 


STOCKING UP WITH ‘‘PURELY VEGETABLE” PATENT MEDICINES IN ANTICIPATION OF THE TEMPERANCE REGIME WHICH BEGINS JANUARY 1. 


- — aw —— = neat am 

















